CONRAD'S  LAST  BOOK

predestined victims of something. This sentence,
one feels, is radical, and would not have been
deleted; and such sentences in Conrad were
always significant, and premonitory. Cosmo's
fortuitous nocturnal trip to sea may have been the
crucial event; he left Adele behind him ; some-
how, surely, he would have been given a perpetual
regret. And he would not have died : he would
have carried it with him, back to the ancestral
estates in Yorkshire. Still, we do not know.
And we shall never know. Conrad completed
many voyages, but from this voyage he did not
return. He set sail, serenely in fair weather, on
his finest ship, a five-master full-rigged: we
know of him nothing more. He died afloat, like
old Singleton in the Nigger of the Narcissus, who
had weathered many storms and acquired much
wisdom ; and was resolved to work until at last the
immortal sea would claim him, and he would never
see port again.
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